Gunman Wounds 


3 Others in Party 

By William Greider 

Washington Post StafI Writer 

Gov. George Wallace of Alabama, campaigning across 
Maryland for the presidency, was shot and seriously 
wounded yesterday by a young assailant pressed in red, 
white and blue. 

The 52-year-old governor, in his third presidential cam- 
paign, was shot at close range following a speech at a 
Laurel shopping center. 

Wounded in the_chest and stomach, Wallace was par- 
tially paralyzed by “spinal complications” but a spokesman 
at Holy Cross Hospital in Silver Spring said the governor’s 
condition is “stable in that there is no immediate danger 
of his expiring.” 

At 7:55 p.m., the governor’s, press secretary said 
Wallace’s vital signs are strong, his blood pressure is ex- 
cellent, internal bleeding has been controlled and there 
is no liver damage. . ' 

Three persons traveling with Wallace were also wounded 


Police immediately apprehended a crewcut, blond-haired 
man whom the Justice Department last night identified as 
Arthur Bremmer, born in Milwaukee, Wise., on Aug, 21, 
1950. _ 

The man was in the rally audienqe, dressed m a red, 
white and blue shirt and socks, wearing a Wallace cam- 
paign button. He had been seen earlier in the day at a 
Wallace raEy in Wheaton. 

Gov. Wallace’s rivals expressed horror at the shooting 
of the fourth prominent American political figure to be 
gunned down in a decade. President Nixon swiftly ordered 
extra security precautions, dispatching Secret Service 
agents to guard Rep. Shirley Chisholm, a previously un- 
protected candidate, and Sen. Edward M. Kennedy, a non- 
candidate whose brothers both died by assassination. 

Wallace was cut down about 4 P-S!-®®” 
with well-wishers on the parking Jot of tl.. . . - . 

ping- Center, about 30-miles -from -Washington,- The gov- 
ernor, coatless under the afternoon sun, fell backwards on 
the pavement, red stains on his blue shirt. His wife, Cor- 
nelia rushed to his side, crying and cradling his head in 
her hands. Her beige suit was smeared with his blood. 

Eyewitnesses gave conflicting accounts of four- to six 
shots fired at Wallace. Wounded with the governor were: 
his personal body guard, Alabama State Trooper Capt. 
E. C. Dothard, hit in the stomach; Dora Thompson, a 
Wallace campaign volunteer, 5106 59th Avenue, Rogers 
Heights, Md„ and hit in the leg, a Secret Service agent, 
Nick Zarvos. ? 

See WALLACE, A12, Col. 7 



Gov. Wallace Shot 
At Rally in Laurel 

WALLACE, From A1 , 

_ One eyewitness in the crowd, Jack Ingram, 27, of ijfunt- : 
"ingtown, lid., described the encounter: f ' 

“I was standing to the governor’s right, trying' to get my : 
hand in there,” Ingram said,, as Wallace moved down the: 
rope cordon, shaking hands. The alleged assailant, said’ 
Ingram, was among those trying to get Gov. Wallace .to 
approach close enough for a personal greeting. ' <. 

“He kept yelling, ‘Hey George! Hey George!’ ” Ingram 
recounted, then: “The man stuck the gun right in his 
stomach and fired.” ‘ ‘ 

Dr. Bryan Warren, 76, of Laurel, a spectator at the 
rally, heard the shots and went to Wallace’s side. 

“He, was lying on his side,” Dr. Warren said,- “perfectly 
conscious and lucid; calm . . . I pulled his shirt up and 
there was a gunshot wound in his lower right chest.,. It. 
looked like it might have been a .32 or a .38 (caliber>. I 
knew it had to hit the lower part of the lung and liver.” 

At first policemen and aides rushed the governor to a . 
nearby staff station wagon, then the ambulance arrived. 
“Eight then,” said Dr. Warren, “the governor said, Tm 
having trouble breathing,! and I felt his pulse again and I 
could feel no pulse. I was quite worried but there was 
nothing to do except let the ambulance take him away.” 
According to a Laurel rescue officer,- Gov. Wallace was 
conscious throughout the ride to the hospital. “He was 
very calm, he was in pain,” said Sgt. Dennis Lunsford. 
“All he said was that he hurt.” / 

A hospital spokesman would give no details on the ex- 
tent of Wallace’s paralysis. A doctor inside the hospital, 
but not in the operating room where Wallace underwent 
surgery, reported that the governor “felt no sensation 
from the waist down.” 

A second doctor said, “He was not able to -move at all 
the moment he entered the operating room. He was para- 
plegic when he went in.” 

The governor’s press aide, Billy Joe Camp, said there 
were three major wounds, in the abdomen and chest. 

At the scene of the shooting, a vast L-shaped shopping 
mall, the crowd of 1,000 turned- from warm applause to 
sudden panic, screaming and running at the sound of 
gunfire — “like firecrackers,” the Witnesses said, sharp and: 
loud. , 

An officer instantly knocked the gun from the hands 
of the attacker and a swarm of eight or 10 Prince George’s, 
County police jumped on him and rushed him to a squad 
car. He was roughed up, slightly, according to the county 
prosecutor, but not seriously injured. : 

A CBS TV camera crew, filming the Laurel rally, found 
it had a film of a blond assailant approaching Gov, Wat 



lace with gun in hand, firing five shots. 

Until now, Gov. Wallace was riding a new crest of in-* 
f luence in his maverick, political career. He had won three 
presidential primaries so far in 1972, was favored to win 
today in Maryland and Michigan, and is sure to have at 
least 200 delegates at the Democratic National Convention 
in July. ... . ■. 

Wallace was harassed by hecklers— and a few rocks and 
tomatoes were thrown— during his four days, of Maryland 
campaigning over the past two weeks, but polls and poli- 
ticians figured he would probably finish first. As a volatile 
personality, he probably had a bit more protection than 
the other presidential candidates, since several Alabama 
troops were traveling with him. . 

. On the platform, he was protected by a three-sided 
armor-plated lectern, decorated with bunting. At Laurel, 
someone added a bouquet of long-stemmed roses.- At least 
two Prince George’s policemen were stationed on the shop- 
ping center rooftop, surveying for potential sniper, when 
Gov. Wallace’s caravan arrived about 3:15 p.m., fresh froih 
another, rally at the Wheaton Plaza Shopping Center in 
Montgomery County. 

As many as 50 policemen patrolled the rally site, set up 
in a roped-off area in front of the Equitable Trust Bank, 
which sits in the middle of the parking lot. 

Before a larger crowd earlier at Wheaton Plaza, Wal- 
lace had been heckled persistently by young people. Some- 
one threw a couple of tomatoes and Wallace answered ob- 
scene chants with: “Your vocabulary is mighty limited if 
that’s all you can say is nasty words like that.” 

At the earlier rally, the governor retold his now-familiar 
remarks about crime and the nation’s capital, words which 
rang heayily later:. “It’s a sad day in our country when you 
go to Washington, D.C., and can’t go 100 feet from your 
hotel. It’s not even safe in the shadow of the White House.” 
At Laurel, the -mood was more pleasant and Wallace 
was more relaxed. He scoffed at the minor heckling: “I’ve 
got a book I want to give' you,” he said in a standard re- ,,- 
tort, “How to Behave in a Crowd.” ■ , 

Dozens of Wallace posters waved in the crowd of sub- 
urban Maryland followers. Little children scampered 
around the edges and pretty young volunteers wearing 
Wallace skimmers, red blazers and white slacks, passed 
.around buckets for: campaign contributions. 

Billy Grammer and the Travel on Boys played the “Un- 
der the Double Eagle” march and the candidate mounted 
the two-foot-high rostrum. He took off his black raincoat 
and handed it to an aide, then launched into :his favorite 
subject, school busing, including , a well-received denuncia- 
tion of The Washington Post. i. • 

“There’s more • pluperfect hypocrisy - in : Washington, 
D.C., and I mean among the politicians, than anywhere 
else in the United States,” Wallace said the crowd cheered. 

He seemed to lose his voice for a mpment and paused to 
clear his throat, then apologized. " , . 

“It’s been a long: campaign,” the candidate said. . . 
Wallace touched on other themes— -bringing the' troops 
home from’ Vietnam, “senseless and asinine” busing and 
then closed with his slogan: “You can send them a mes- 
sage.” ■" 

“You can give ’em a case of St. Vitus Dance, and you 
know how to do it — vote for George Wallace tomorrow,” 
he concluded. ' 

The crowd roared warmlv. Wallace stepped back from 
the lectern and blew a kiss to the crowd, then gave a 



snappy salute, smiling broadly. 

: The sun broke from behind clouds as he finished at 
about 3:55 p.m. He handed his jacket to an aide, then re- 
sponded to the spectators pressing in closer, begging for a 
handshake or -autograph. 

Flanked by security men, Wallace went off to his right 
and- began autographing Wallace record albums. The 
crowd on the left side of the platform— including the 
assailant— began shouting: “Over here, over here!” The 
governor’s aides guided him across to the lefthand side 
where as many as 40 people pressed forward. 

, Then came the shots, first one, a quick pause, then two 
more, then maybe one or two more. ? - , 

“He clutched himself,” said Phyllis Chambers, 8609 
Meadowlark Ave., Upper Marlboro. "I rememDer going 
toward him and his wife was there and he clutched him- 
self.” 

The other three victims, all standing close by, were 
either hit directly or by ricochet. The Secret Service agent, 
Zarvos, was shot in the right side of the neck with the 
bullet lodged behind his jaw. He was reported in satis- 
factory condition at Leland Memorial Hospital in River- 
dale where he was undergoing surgery. 






o( yesterday. Another wounded man's feet arc at upper left. 










